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I'm A Fool To Want You 


I'm a fool to want you 
I'm a fool to want you 
To want a love that can't be true 
A love that's there for others too 


I'm a fool to hold you 

Such a fool to hold you 

To seek a kiss not mine alone 

To share a kiss that Devil has known 


Time and time again | said I'd leave you 

Time and time again | went away 

But then would come the time when | would need you 
And once again these words | had to say 


Take me back, | love you 

| need you 

| know it's wrong, it must be wrong 
But right or wrong | can't get along 


Without you 


The Night We Called It A Day 


There was a moon out in space 

But a cloud drifted over it's face 

You kissed me and went on your way 
The night we called it a day 


| heard the song of the spheres 
Like a minor lament in my ears 

| hadn't the heart left to pray 
The night we called it a day 


Soft through the dark 

The hoot of an owl in the sky 
Sad though his song 

No bluer was he than | 


The moon went down stars were gone 
But the sun didn't rise with the dawn 
There wasn't a thing left to say 

The night we called it a day 

There wasn't a thing left to say 

The night we called it a day 


Stay With Me 


Should my heart not be humble 
Should my eyes fail to see 

Should my feet sometimes stumble 
On the way, stay with me 


Like the lamb that in springtime 
Wanders far from the fold 

Comes the darkness and the frost 
| get lost 

| grow cold 


| grow cold, | grow weary 
And | know | have sinned 
And | go, seeking shelter 
And | cry in the wind 

Though | grope and | blunder 
And I'm weak and I'm wrong 


Though the road buckles under 
Where | walk, walk along 

Till | find to my wonder 

Every path leads to Thee 

All that | can do is pray 

Stay with me 

Stay with me 


Autumn Leaves 


The falling leaves 
Drift by the window 
The autumn leaves 


Of red and gold 


| see your lips 

The summer kisses 
The sunburned hands 
| used to hold 


Since you went away 
The days grow long 
And soon I'll hear 
Old winter's song 


But | miss you most of all 
My darling 

When autumn leaves 
Start to fall 


Why Try To Change Me Now 


I'm sentimental 

So | walk in the rain 

I've got some habits 

That | can't explain 

Could start for the corner 
Turn up in Spain 

Why try to change me now 


| sit and daydream 

I've got daydreams galore 
Cigarette ashes 

There they go on the floor 

| go away weekends 

And leave my keys in the door 
But why try to change me now 


Why can't | be more conventional 
People talk 

People stare 

So | try 

But that's not for me 
‘Cause | can't see 

My kind of crazy world 

Go passing me by 

So let people wonder 

Let 'em laugh 

Let ‘em frown 

You know I'll love you 

Till the moon's upside down 


Don't you remember 

| was always your clown 
Why try to change me now 
Don't you remember 

| was always your clown 
Why try to change me 

Why try to change me now 


Some Enchanted Evening 


Some enchanted evening, you may see a stranger 
You may see a stranger across a crowded room 
And somehow you know, you know even then 

That somehow you'll see her again and again 


Some enchanted evening, someone may be laughing 
You may hear her laughing across a crowded room 
And night after night, as strange as it seems 

The sound of her laughter will sing in your dreams 


Who can explain it, who can tell you why? 
Fools give you reasons, wise men never try 


Some enchanted evening, when you find your true love 
When you hear her call you across a crowded room 
Then fly to her side and make her your own 

Or all through your life you may dream all alone 


Once you have found her, never let her go 
Once you have found her, never let her go 


Full Moon And Empty Arms 


Full moon and empty arms 
The moon is there for us to share 
But where are you? 


A night like this 

Could weave a memory 
And every kiss 

Could start a dream for two 


Full moon and empty arms 

Tonight I'll use the magic moon to wish upon 
And next full moon 

If my one wish comes true 

My empty arms will be filled with you 


Full moon and empty arms 

Tonight I'll use the magic moon to wish upon 
And next full moon 

If my one wish comes true 

My empty arms will be filled with you 


Where Are You? 


Where are you 
Where have you gone without me 
| thought you cared about me 


Where are you 

Where's my heart 

Where is the dream we started 
| can't believe we're parted 


Where are you 

When we said good-bye love 
What had we to gain 

When | gave you my love 
Was it all in vain 


All life through 
Must | go on pretending 
Where is my happy ending 


Where are you 

When we said good-bye love 
What had we to gain 

When | gave you my love 
Was it all in vain 


All life through 

Must | go on pretending 
Where is that happy ending 
Where are you 

Where are you 


What'll | Do 


What'll | do 

When you are far away 
And | am blue 

What'll | do? 


What'll | do 
When | am wondering who 
Is kissing you 


What'll | do? 


What'll | do 
With just a photograph 
To tell my troubles too? 


When I'm alone 
With only dreams of you 
That won't come true 


What'll | do? 


What'll | do 
With just a photograph 
To tell my troubles too? 


When I'm alone 
With only dreams of you 
That won't come true 


What'll | do? 


That Lucky Old Sun 


| know | took the path 

That you would never want for me 
| know | let you down, didn't |? 

So many sleepless nights 

Where you were waiting up on me 
Well I'm just a slave unto the night 


Now remember when | told you 

That's the last you'll see of me 

Remember when | broke you down to tears 
| know | took the path 

That you would never want for me 

| gave you hell through all the years 


So |, | bet my life 

| bet my life 

| bet my life on you 
|, | bet my life 

| bet my life 

| bet my life on you 


I've been around the world 

And never in my wildest dreams 
Would | come running home to you 
I've told a million lies 

But now | tell a single truth 

There's you in everything | do 


Now remember when | told you 

That's the last you'll see of me 

Remember when | broke you down to tears 
| know | took the path 

That you would never want for me 

| gave you hell through all the years 


So |, | bet my life 

| bet my life 

| bet my life on you 
|, | bet my life 

| bet my life 

| bet my life on you 


Don't tell me that I'm wrong 
I've walked that road before 
And left you on your own 


And please believe them when they say 
That it's left for yesterday 

And the records that | played 

Please forgive me 

For all I've done 


So |, | bet my life 

| bet my life 

| bet my life on you 
|, | bet my life 

| bet my life 

| bet my life on you 
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Young At Heart 


Fairy tales can come true, it can happen to you 
If you're young at heart 
For it's hard, you will find, to be narrow of mind 
If you're young at heart 


You can go to extremes with impossible schemes 

You can laugh when your dreams fall apart at the seams 
And life gets more exciting with each passing day 

And love is either in your heart, or on it's way 


Don't you know that it's worth every treasure on earth 
To be young at heart 

For as rich as you are, it's much better by far 

To be young at heart 


And if you should survive to 105 

Look at all you'll derive out of being alive 

And here is the best part, you have a head start 
If you are among the very young at heart 


And if you should survive to 105 

Look at all you'll derive out of being alive 

And here is the best part, you have a head start 
If you are among the very young at heart 


Maybe You'll Be There 


Each time | see a crowd of people 
Just like a fool | stop and stare 

It's really not the proper thing to do 
But maybe you'll be there 


| go out walking after midnight 

Along the lonely thoroughfare 

It's not the time or place to look for you 
But maybe you'll be there 


You said your arms would always hold me 
You said your lips were mine alone to kiss 
Now after all those things you told me 
How can it end like this 


Someday if all my prayers are answered 
I'll hear a footstep on the stair 

With anxious heart I'll hurry to the door 
And maybe you'll be there 


Polka Dots And Moonbeams 


A country dance was being held in a garden 

| felt a bump and heard an, "Oh, beg your pardon" 
Suddenly | saw polka dots and moonbeams 

All around a pug-nosed dream 


The music started and was | the perplexed one 

| held my breath and said, "May | have the next one?" 
In my frightened arms, polka dots and moonbeams 
Sparkled on a pug-nosed dream 


There were questions in the eyes of other dancers 

As we floated over the floor 

There were questions but my heart knew all the answers 
And perhaps a few things more 


Now in a cottage built of lilacs and laughter 

| know the meaning of the words, "Ever after" 
And I'll always see polka dots and moonbeams 
When | kiss the pug-nosed dream 


All The Way 


When somebody loves you 

It's no good unless he loves you all the way 
Happy to be near you 

When you need someone to cheer you all the way 


Taller than the tallest tree is 
That's how it's got to feel 

Deeper than the deep blue sea is 
That's how deep it goes if it's real 


When somebody needs you 

It's no good unless she needs you all the way 
Through the good or lean years 

And for all those in-between years come what may 


Who knows where the road will lead us 

Only a fool would say 

But if you'll let me love you 

It's for sure I'm gonna love you all the way, all the way 


And when somebody needs you 

It's no good unless she needs you all the way 

And through the good or lean years 

And for all those in-between years come what may 


Who knows where the road will lead us 

Only a fool would say 

But if you'll let me love you 

It's for sure I'm gonna love you all the way, all the way 


Skylark 


Skylark 

Have you anything to say to me 

Won't you tell me where my love can be 
Is there a meadow in the mist 

Where someone's waiting to be kissed 


Skylark 

Have you seen a valley green with spring 
Where my heart can go a-journeying 
Over the shadows and the rain 

To a blossom covered lane 


And in your lonely flight 

Haven't you heard the music of the night 

Wonderful music, faint as a will o' the wisp 

Crazy as a loon, sad as a gypsy serenading the moon 


Oh, Skylark 

| don't know if you can find these things 
But my heart is riding on your wings 

So if you see them anywhere 

Won't you lead me there 


Nevertheless 


Maybe I'm right and maybe I'm wrong 
Maybe I'm weak and maybe I'm strong 
But nevertheless I'm in love with you 


Maybe I'll win and maybe I'll lose 
And maybe I'm in for crying the blues 
But nevertheless I'm in love with you 


Somehow, | know at a glance 

The terrible chances I'm taking 

Fine at the start 

Then left with a heart that is breaking 


Maybe I'll live the life of regret 
And maybe I'll give much more than I'll get 
But nevertheless I'm in love with you 


Maybe I'll live the life of regret 
And maybe I'll give much more than I'll get 
But nevertheless I'm in love with you 


All Or Nothing At All 


All or nothing at all 

Half a love never appealed to me 

If your heart never could yield to me 
Then I'd rather have nothing at all 


All or nothing at all 

If it's love there is no in-between 

Why begin then cry for something that might have been 
No I'd rather have nothing at all 


Please don't bring your lips so close to my cheek 

Don't smile, I'll be lost beyond recall 

The kiss in your eyes and the touch of your hand makes me weak 
And my heart may grow dizzy and fall 


And if | fell under the spell of your call 
| would be caught in the undertow 
And so you see, I've got to say "No, no" 
All or nothing at all 


All or nothing at all 


On A Little Street In Singapore 


On a little street in Singapore 

We'd meet beside a lotus-covered door 

A veil of moonlight on her lonely face 

How pale the hands that held me in embrace 


My sails tonight are filled with perfume of Shalimar 

And temple bells will guide me to the shore 

And then I'll hold her in my arms and love the way | loved before 
On a little street in Singapore 


It Had To Be You 


Why do | do just as you say 
Why must | just give you your way 
Why do | sigh, why don't | try to forget 


It must have been that something lovers call fate 
Kept me saying, "| have to wait" 

| saw them alll, just couldn't fall till we met 

It had to be you, it had to be you 


| wandered around and finally found the somebody who 
Could make me be true, could make me be blue 
And even be glad, just to be sad thinking of you 


Some others I've seen might never be mean 

Might never be cross or try to be boss but they wouldn't do 

For nobody else gave me a thrill, with all your faults | love you still 
It had to be you, wonderful you, it had to be you 


For nobody else gave me a thrill, with all your faults | love you still 
It had to be you, wonderful you, it had to be you 


Melancholy Mood 


Melancholy mood forever haunts me 

Steals upon me in the night, forever taunts me 
Oh, what a lonely soul am |, stranded high and dry 
By a melancholy mood 


Gone is every joy and inspiration 

Tears are all | have to show, no consolation 

All| can see is grief and gloom, till the crack of doom 
Oh, melancholy mood 


Deep in the night | search for a trace 
Of a lingering kiss, a warm embrace 
But love is a whimsy, as flimsy as lace 
And my arms embrace an empty space 


Melancholy mood, why must you blind me 

Pity me and break the chains, the chains that bind me 
Won't you release me, set me free, bring her back to me 
Oh, melancholy mood 


That Old Black Magic 


That old black magic has weaved its spell 

That old black magic that you weave so well 
Those icy fingers up and down my spine 

Same old witchcraft when your eyes meet mine 


Same old tingle that | feel inside 

And then that elevator starts its ride 

And down and down | go, round and round | go 
Like a leaf caught in the tide 


| should stay away but what can | do? 
| hear your name and I'm aflame 
Aflame with burning desire 

That only your kiss can put out the fire 


You're the lover | have waited for 
You're the mate that fate had me created for 
And every time your lips meet mine 


Baby down and down | go, round and round | go 
In a spin, loving the spin I'm in 

Under that old black magic called love 

In a spin, loving the spin I'm in 

Under that old black magic called love 

In a spin, loving the spin I'm in 

Under that old black magic called love 


| should stay away but what can | do? 
| hear your name and I'm aflame 
Aflame with burning desire 

That only your kiss can put out the fire 


For you're the lover | have waited for 
You're the mate that fate had me created for 
And every time your lips meet mine 


Baby down and down | go, round and round | go 
In a spin, loving the spin I'm in 

I'm under that old black magic called love 

Oh in a spin, loving the spin I'm in 

Under that old black magic called love 

In a spin, loving the spin I'm in 

Under that old black magic called love 

Under that old black magic called love 


Come Rain Or Come Shine 


I'm gonna love you like nobody's loved you 
Come rain or come shine 

High as a mountain and deep as a river 
Come rain or come shine 


| guess when you met me 

It was just one of those things 

But don't ever bet me 

‘Cause I'm gon' be true if you let me 


You're gonna love me like nobody's loved me 
Come rain or come shine 

Happy together, unhappy together 

And won't that be fine? 


Days may be cloudy or sunny 
We're in or we're out of the money 
But I'm with you always 

I'm with you rain or shine 
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TIL THE SUN GOES DOWA 


| Guess I'll Have to Change My Plans 


| guess I'll have to change my plan 

| should have realized there'd be another man 
| overlooked that point completely 

Until the big affair began 


Before | knew where | was at 

| found myself upon the shelf and that was that 
| tried to reach the moon but when | got there 
All that | could get was the air 


My feet are back upon the ground 
| lost the one girl I'd found 


Before | knew where | was at 

| found myself upon the shelf and that was that 
| tried to reach the moon but when | got there 
All that | could get was the air 


My feet are back upon the ground 
| lost the one girl 
The one girl I'd found 


My boiling point is much too low 
For me to try to be a fly Lothario 


September of My Years 


One day you turn around and it's summer 
Next day you turn around and it's fall 

And the springs and the winters of a lifetime 
Whatever happened to them all? 


As a man who has always had the wand'ring ways 
Now I'm reaching back for yesterdays 

'Til a long-forgotten love appears 

And | find that I'm sighing softly as | near 
September, the warm September of my years 


As | man who has never paused at wishing wells 
Now I'm watching children's carousels 

And their laughter's music to my ears 

And | find that I'm smiling gently as | near 
September, the warm September of my years 


The golden warm September of my years 


| Could Have Told You 


| could have told you 
She'd hurt you 

She'd you love you a while 
Then desert you 

If only you asked 

| could have told you so 


| could have saved you 

Some crying 

Yes, | could have told you she's lying 
But you were in love 

And didn't want to know 


| hear her now 

As | toss and turn and try to sleep 

| hear her now 

Making promises she'll never keep 

And soon, it's over and done with 

She'll find someone new to have fun with 
Through all of my tears 

| could have told you so 


| hear her now 

As | toss and turn and try to sleep 

| hear her now 

Making promises she'll never keep 

And soon, it's over and done with 

She'll find someone new to have fun with 
Through all of my tears 

| could have told you so 


Once upon a time 


A girl with moonlight in her eyes 
Put her hand in mine 

And said she loved me so 

But that was once upon a time 


Very long ago 


Once upon g hill 

We sat beneath a willow tree 

Counting all the stars and waiting for the dawn 
But that was once upon a time 

Now the tree is gone 


How the breeze ruffled through her hair 
How we always laughed as though tomorrow wasn't there 
We were young and didn't have a care 


Where did it go 


Once upon a time 

The world was sweeter than we knew 
Everything was ours 

How happy we were then 

But somehow once upon a time 


Never comes again 


Once upon a time 


Never comes again 


Stormy Weather 


Don't know why 

There's no sun up in the sky 
Stormy weather 

Since my gal and | 

Ain't together 


Keeps raining all the time 


Life is bare 

Gloom and misery everywhere 

Stormy weather 

Just can't get my poor old self together 
I'm weary all the time 

The time 

So weary all the time 


When she went away 

The blues walked in and they met 

If she stays away that old rocking chair's gonna get me 
All | do is pray the Lord above is gonna let me 


Walk in the sun once more 


Can't go on 

Everything | have is gone 
Stormy weather 

Since my gal and | 

Ain't together 

Keeps raining all the time 


Keeps raining all the time 


Backing singers: 

When she went away 

The blues walked in and met me 

If he stays away that old rocking chair will get me 
All | do is pray the Lord above will let me 


Walk in the sun once more 


Can't go on 
Everything | have is gone 
Stormy weather 


Since my gal and | 

Ain't together 

Keeps raining all the time 
The time 

Keeps raining all the time 


This Nearly Was Mine 


One dream in my heart, one love to be living for 
One love to be living for, this nearly was mine 
One girl for my dream, one partner in paradise 
This promise of paradise, this nearly was mine 
Close to my heart she came, only to fly away 
Only to fly as day flies from moonlight 

Now, now I'm alone, still dreaming of paradise 


Still saying that paradise once nearly was mine 


That Old Feeling 


| saw you last night and got that old feeling 
When you came in sight, | got that old feeling 
The moment that you danced by, | felt a thrill 
And when you caught my eye, my heart stood still 


Once again | seemed to feel that old yearning 
Then | knew the spark of love was still burning 
There'll be no new romance for me, it's foolish to start 


‘Cause that old feeling is still in my heart 


There'll be no new romance for me, it's foolish to start 
‘Cause that old feeling is still in my heart 


lt Gets Lonely Early 


When you're all alone 

All the children grown 

And, like starlings, flown away 
It gets lonely early, doesn't it? 
Lonely early, doesn't it? 

Ev'ry single endless day 


When your twilight nears 

And one face appears 

Turning winter years to May 

It gets lonely early, doesn't it? 

Lonely early, doesn't it? 

Still the old heart's young enough to say 


"It was really more than lovely, wasn't it? 
"Truly lovely, wasn't it?" 

Strings 

Ev'ry single lovely day 


My One and Only Love 


The very thought of you makes my heart sing 
Like an April breeze on the wings of spring 
And you appear in all your splendor 

My one and only love 


The shadows fall and spread their mystic charms 
In the hush of night while you're in my arms 

| feel your lips so warm and tender 

My one and only love 


The touch of your hand is like heaven 
A heaven that I've never known 
And the blush on your cheek whenever | speak 


Tells me that you are my own 


You fill my eager heart with such desire 
Every kiss you give sets my soul on fire 

| give myself in sweet surrender 

My one and only love 


The touch of your hand is like heaven 

A heaven that I've never known 

And the blush on your cheek whenever | speak 
Tells me that you are my own 


You fill my eager heart with such desire 
Every kiss you give sets my soul on fire 

| give myself in sweet surrender 

My one and only love 


Trade Winds 


Here | stand looking, looking around me 

While all around me what do | see 

Unhappy faces behind a painted smile 

Heartache and loneliness dressed up in modern style 
Unhappy people living in sin and shame 

Reflections of myself, life is no easy game 

And we're caught in the trade winds 

The trade winds of our time 


Here | stand looking, looking around me 
While all around me what do | see 
Young girls who'll soon become 
Streetwalkers in the night 

Young boys, the restless breed 
Looking for a fight 

Children both rich and poor 
They're searching for the truth 
And if they don't find it 

God help tomorrow's youth 

We're caught in the trade winds 
The trade winds of our time 


Trade winds are blowing, blowing around me 
While all around me what do | see 
Hatred and jealousy 

Brotherhood is dying 

Love is the answer 

Nobody's buying 

Good people turning bad 

Some don't but they are few 

The winds are blowing 

The choice is all up to you 

We're caught in the trade winds 
The trade winds of our time 


Yes we're caught up in the trade winds 
The trade winds of our time 

And we are riding on the trade winds 
The trade wind of our time 


We're caught up 
Caught up in the trade winds, the trade winds of our time 


We are riding 
Riding on the trade wings, trade winds of our time 


We're caught up 
Caught up on the trade winds, the trade winds of our time 


And we're riding 
Riding on the trade wings, trade winds of our time 


We are riding, yes we're riding 
Trade wings of our time 


We're caught up 
Caught up in the trade winds, trade winds of our time 


We are riding 
We're riding on the trade wings, trade winds of our time 


And we're caught up 
In the trade winds, trade winds of our time 


We are riding 
Riding on the trade wings, the trade winds of our time 


Braggin’ 


Braggin' 

Wastin’ all your time just braggin’ 
When ya' should be busy 

Plowin' and a'plantin' 

You stand there a'rantin' 

Get no harvest to your heart 


Braggin' 

You ain't got no cause for braggin' 
When your barn needs mendin' 
And your lawn needs mowin' 

How come you're a crowin' 


Like a no-good rooster at dawn 


Braggin' ‘bout your fishin’ 

‘Bout your horseshoe pitchin' 
Bet you always keep the score 
Talkin’ 'bout your meddle 
That's the kind they peddle 
Down at the five and ten store 


Braggin' 

Folks ain't got no use for braggin' 

If your fields are greener 

Folks will hear about it 

You don't have to shout it 

Fields were greener ‘fore you were born 


As Time Goes By 


You must remember this 

A kiss is still a kiss 

A sigh is still just a sigh 

The fundamental things apply 
As time goes by 


And when two lovers woo 

They still say "Il love you" 

On that you can rely 

No matter what the future brings 
As time goes by 


Moonlight and love songs never out of date 
Hearts full of passion, jealousy, and hate 
Woman needs man and man must have his mate 


That no one can deny 


It's still the same old story 

A fight for love and glory 

A case of do or die 

The world will always welcome lovers 
As time goes by 


Imagination 


Imagination is funny 

It makes a cloudy day sunny 
It makes a bee think of honey 
Just as | think of you 


Imagination is crazy 

Your whole perspective gets hazy 
Starts you asking a daisy 

What to do, what to do 


Have you ever felt a gentle touch 
And then a kiss, and then and then 


Find it's only your imagination again 


Imagination is silly 

You go around willy-nilly 

For example | go around wanting you 

And yet | can't imagine that you want me too 


How Deep Is the Ocean? 


How much do | love you? 
I'll tell you no lie 

How deep is the ocean? 
How high is the sky? 


How many times a day do | think of you? 
How many roses are sprinkled with dew? 


How far would | travel 
To be where you are? 
How far is the journey 
From here to a star? 


And if | ever lost you, how much would | cry? 
How deep is the ocean? 
How high is the sky? 


How far would | travel 
To be where you are? 
How far is the journey 
From here to a star? 


And if | ever lost you, how much would | cry? 
How deep is the ocean? 

How high is the sky? 

How high is the sky? 


P.S. | Love You 


Dear, | thought I'd drop a line 

The weather's cool. The folks are fine 
I'm in bed each night at nine 

P.S. | love you 


Yesterday we had some rain 
But all in all | can't complain 
Was it dusty on the train? 
P.S. | love you 


Write to the Browns just as soon as you're able 
They came around to call 

| burned a hole in the dining room table 

And let me see, | guess that's all 


Nothin’ else for me to say 

And so I'll close. Oh, by the way 
Everybody's thinkin’ of you 

P.S. | love you 


| do my best to obey all your wishes 

| put a sign up. Think 

Now | got to buy us a new set of dishes 

Or wash the ones that have piled in the sink 


Nothing else to tell you, dear 
Except, each day feels like a year 
Every night I'm dreamin’ of you 
P.S. | love you 

P.S. | love you 


The Best Is Yet To Come 


Out of the tree of life | just picked me a plum 
You came along and everything started to hum 
Still it's a real good bet the best is yet to come 


The best is yet to come and, babe, won't it be fine? 


You think you've seen the sun but you ain't seen it shine 


Wait till the warm-up's underway 
Wait till our lips have met 

Wait till you see that sunshine day 
You ain't seen nothin’ yet! 


The best is yet to come and, babe, won't it be fine? 
The best is yet to come, come the day you're mine 


Come the day you're mine, I'm gonna teach you to fly 
We're gonna taste of the wine 
We're gonna drain the cup dry 


Wait till your charms are right for these arms to surround 
You think you've flown before but you ain't left the ground 


Wait till you're locked in my embrace 
Wait till | draw you near 
Wait till you see that sunshine place 
Ain't nothin’ like it here! 


The best is yet to come and, babe, won't it be fine 
The best is yet to come, come the day you're mine 


Out of the tree of life | just picked me a plum 
You came along and everything started to hum 


But Beautiful 


Love is funny or it's sad 

Or it's quiet or it's mad 

It's a good thing or it's bad 
But beautiful 


Beautiful to take a chance and if you fall, you fall 
And I'm thinking | wouldn't mind at all 


Love is tearful or it's gay 
It's a problem or it's play 
It's a heartache either way 
But beautiful 


And I'm thinking if you were mine, I'd never let you go 
And that would be but beautiful, | know 


Love is tearful or it's gay 
It's a problem or it's play 
It's a heartache either way 
But it's beautiful 


And I'm thinking if you were mine, I'd never let you go 
And that would be but beautiful, | know 


Here's That Rainy Day 


Maybe | should have saved those leftover dreams 
Funny but here's that rainy day 

Here's that rainy day they told me about 

And | laughed at the thought 

That it might turn out this way 


Where is that worn out wish that | threw aside 
After it brought my love so near 

Funny how love becomes a cold rainy day 
Funny that rainy day is here 


It's funny how love becomes a cold rainy day 
Funny that rainy day is here 


Where Is the One? 


Where is the one 

Who'll end the search I'm making 
Where is the one 

Who'll change my dream to waking 
Behind some far off secret door 
There's my love 

There's my life 

In store 

The journey's long 

Much longer than | reckoned 

In any throng 

I'll know her in a second 

Some lucky day 

I'm bound to find her 

And when | do 

I'll tind love 

The journey's long 

Much longer than | reckoned 

In any throng 

I'll know her in a second 

Some lucky day 

I'm bound to find her 

And when | do 

I'll tind love 


There's A Flaw In My Flue 


| used to sit by my fireplace 
And dream about you 

But now that won't do 
There's a flaw in my flue 


Your lovely face in my fireplace 
Was all that | saw 

But now it won't draw 

My flue has a flaw 


From every beautiful ember a memory arose 

Now | try to remember and smoke gets in my nose 
It's not as sweet as the unit-heat 

To dream about you 

So darling, adieu 

There's a flaw in my flue 


COMIN HOME LATE 


Day In, Day Out 


Day in, day out 

The same old voodoo follows me about 

The same old pounding in my heart whenever | think of you 
And darling, | think of you, day in and day out 


Day out, day in 

| needn't tell you how my days begin 

When | awake | awake with a tingle, one possibility in view 
That possibility of maybe seeing you 


Come rain, come shine 
| meet you and to me the day is fine 
Then | kiss your lips and the pounding becomes 


The oceans roar, a thousand drums 


Can't you see it's love 
Can there be any doubt 
When there it is 

Day in, day out 


Come rain, come shine 
| meet you and to me the day is fine 
Then | kiss your lips and the pounding becomes 


The oceans roar, a thousand drums 


Can't you see it's love 
Can there be any doubt 
When there it is 

Day in, day out 


Then | kiss your lips and the pounding becomes 


The oceans roar, a thousand drums 


Can't you see it's love 
Can there be any doubt 
When there it is 

Day in, day out 


| Couldn't Sleep a Wink Last Night 


| couldn't sleep a wink last night 

Because we had that silly fight 

| thought my heart would break the whole night through 
| knew that you'd be sorry 

And I'm sorry too 


| didn't have my favorite dream 

The one in which | hold you tight 

| had to call you up this morning 

To see if everything was still all right 
Yes, | had to call you up this morning 
‘Cause | couldn't sleep a wink last night 


| didn't have my favorite dream 

The one in which | hold you tight 

| had to call you up this morning 

To see if everything was still all right 
Yes, | had to call you up this morning 
Cause | couldn't sleep a wink last night 


Sentimental Journey 


Gonna take a sentimental journey 
Gonna set my heart at ease 
Gonna make a sentimental journey 


To renew old memories 


| got my bag, | got my reservation 
Spent each dime | could afford 
Like a child in wild anticipation 

| long to hear that "All aboard!" 


Seven, that's the time we leave; at seven 
I'll be waiting up for heaven 
Counting every mile of railroad track; that moves me back 


| never thought my heart could be so yearny 
Why did | decide to roam 
Gotta take a sentimental journey 


Sentimental journey home 


Somewhere Along the Way 


| used to walk with you 

Along the avenue 

Our hearts were carefree and gay 
How could | know I'd lose you 
Somewhere along the way? 


The friends we used to know 

Would always smile "Hello" 

No love like our love they'd say 

Then love slipped through our fingers 
Somewhere along the way 


| should forget 

But with the loneliness of night | start remembering ev'rything 
You're gone and yet 

There's still a feeling deep inside 

That you will always be part of me 


So now | look for you 

Along the avenue 

And as | wander | pray 

That some day soon I'll find you 
Somewhere along the way 


| should forget 

But with the loneliness of night | start remembering ev'rything 
You're gone and yet 

There's still a feeling deep inside 

That you will always be part of me 


So now | look for you 

Along the avenue 

And as | wander | pray 

That some day soon I'll find you 
Somewhere along the way 
Somewhere along the way 


When the World Was Young 


It isn't by chance | happen to be 

A boulevardier, the toast of Paris 

For over the noise, the talk and the smoke 
I'm good for a laugh, a drink or a joke 

| walk in a room, a party or ball 

"Come sit over here" somebody will call 
"A drink for M'sieur, a drink for us all!" 


But how many times | stop and recall 


Ah, the apple trees 

Blossoms in the breeze 

That we walked among 

Lying in the hay 

Games we used to play 

While the rounds were sung 

Only yesterday, when the world was young 


Wherever | go they mention my name 

And that in itself, is some sort of fame 

"Come by for a drink, we're having a game" 
Wherever | go I'm glad that | came 

The talk is quite gay, the company fine 

There's laughter and lights, and glamour and wine 
And beautiful girls and some of them mine 

But often my eyes see a different shine 


Ah, the apple trees 

Sunlit memories 

Where the hammock swung 

On our backs we'd lie 

Looking at the sky 

Till the stars were strung 

Only last July when the world was young 


Ah, the apple trees 
Blossoms in the breeze 
That we walked among 
Lying in the hay 

Games we used to play 


While the rounds were sung 
Only yesterday, when the world was young 


While sitting around, we often recall 

The laugh of the year, the night of them all 

The blonde who was so attractive that year 
Some opening night that made us all cheer 
Remember that time we all got so tight 

And Jacques and Antoine got into a fight 

The gendarmes who came, passed out like a light 
| laugh with the rest, it's all very bright 


These Foolish Things 


A cigarette that bears a lipstick's traces 
An airline ticket to romantic places 

And still my heart has wings 

These foolish things remind me of you 


A tinkling piano in the next apartment 

Those stumbling words that told you what my heart meant 
A fairground's painted swings 

These foolish things remind me of you 


You came, you saw, you conquered me 
When you did that to me 
| knew somehow this had to be 


The winds of March that make my heart a dancer 
A telephone that rings but who's to answer? 

Oh, how the ghost of you clings 

These foolish things remind me of you 


Let me tell you 

First daffodils and all excited cables 
And candle-lights on little corner tables 
And still my heart has wings 

These foolish things 

Remind me of you 


The park at evening and scented roses 
And waiters whistling as the last bar closes 
The beauty that is spring springs 


How strange, how sweet, to find you still 
These things are dear to me 
They seem to bring you so near to me 


The sigh of midnight trains in empty stations 
Silk stockings thrown aside dance invitations 
Oh how the ghost of you clings 

These foolish things 

Remind me of you 


These foolish things 
Remind me of you 


You Go To My Head 


You go to my head and you linger like a haunting refrain 
And | find you spinning ‘round in my brain 

Like the bubbles in a glass of champagne 

You go to my head like a sip of sparkling Burgundy brew 
And | find the very mention of you 

Like the kicker in a julep or two 


The thrill of the thought that you might give a thought to my plea 
Cast a spell over me 

Still | say to myself get a hold of yourself 

Can't you see that it never can be 


You go to my head with a smile that makes my temperature rise 
Like a summer with a thousand July's 

You intoxicate my soul with your eyes 

Though I'm certain that this heart of mine 

Hasn't a ghost of a chance in this crazy romance 

You go to my head 

You go to my head 


Stardust 


Why | spend my lonely nights 

Dreaming of a song 

The melody haunts my reverie 

And | am once again with you 

When our love was new 

And each kiss an inspiration 

Oh, but that was long ago 

And now my consolation is in the stardust of a song 


Beside the garden wall, when stars were bright 
You are in my arms 

The nightingale told his fairytale 

Of paradise, where roses grew 

Though | dream in vain 

In my heart, it will always remain 

My stardust melody 

The memory of love's refrain 


It's Funny To Everyone But Me 


It's funny how you loved me 

Then forgot so suddenly 

It's funny to everyone but me 

(It's the talk of the town) 

They told me this would happen 

Now they're laughing secretly 

It's funny to everyone but me 

(Gosh, he's crying again) 

| should shrug my shoulders and say 
Good riddance to a bad affair 

But how can | do, but my head tells me to 
When my heart tells me how much | care 
It's so funny, | still love you 

It's the joke of the century 

It's funny to everyone but me 

(I have the right to think of you) 

It's so funny, | still love you 

It's the joke of the century 

Ah, but it's funny to everyone but me 


Why Was | Born? 


Why was | born tell me why | am living 
What do | give or what am I'm giving 

What do | want anything | can not hope for 
What can | hope for | wish | knew 


Why do | try to draw you near me 
Honey tell me why do | cry 

Cause you're never gonna hear me 
I'm a poor fool 

But what can | do, | do 

Why was | born to love you 


Why do | try to draw you near me 
Honey tell me why do | cry 

Cause you're never gonna hear me 
I'm a poor fool 

But what can | do, | do 

Why was | born to love you 


BOB DYLAN 
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4. Once Upon A Time 
5. Stormy Weather 
6. This Nearly Was Mine 
7. That Old Feeling 
8. It Gets Lonely Early 
9. My One And Only Love 
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2. As Time Goes By 
3. Imagination 
4. How Deep Is The Ocean 
5. PS. | Love You 
6. The Best Is Yet To Come 
7. But Beautiful 
8. Here’s That Rainy Day 
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2.1 Couldn't Sleep A Wink 
Last Night 


3. Sentimental Joumey 


4. Somewhere Along The Way 
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7. You Go To My Head 
8. Stardust 


9. It's Funny To Everyone 
But Me 


10. Why Was | Born 


SHADOWS IN FHE NIGHT 


1. "I'm a Fool to Want You" Frank Sinatra, Jack Wolf, Joel Herron 4:51 

2, "The Night We Called Ita Day" ~— Matt Dennis, Tom Adair 3:24 

5: "Stay with Me" Jerome Moross, Carolyn Leigh 2:56 

A. "Autumn Leaves" = Joseph Kosma, Jacques Prévert (Original French lyrics), Johnny 
Mercer (English lyrics) 3:02 

oF "Why Try to Change Me Now" Cy Coleman, Joseph McCarthy 3:38 

6. "Some Enchanted Evening" Oscar Hammerstein Il, Richard Rodgers 3:28 

re "Full Moon and Empty Arms" Buddy Kaye, Ted Mossman, Sergei Rachmaninoff 3:26 
8 "Where Are You?" Harold Adamson, Jimmy McHugh 3:37 

9 "What'll | Do" Irving Berlin 3:21 


10. "That Lucky Old Sun"Haven Gillespie, Beasley Smith 3:39 
Total length: 35:17 


FALLEN ANGELS 


No. Title Writer(s) Length 
if "Young at Heart" = Johnny Richards, Carolyn Leigh 3:00 
2; "Maybe You'll Be There" = Rube Bloom, Sammy Gallop 2:56 
b. "Polka Dots and Moonbeams" Jimmy Van Heusen, Johnny Burke 3:20 
A. "All the Way" Jimmy Van Heusen, Sammy Cahn 4:00 
So "Skylark" Hoagy Carmichael, Johnny Mercer 2:56 
6. "Nevertheless" Harry Ruby, Bert Kalmar = 3:27 
qi "All or Nothing at All" Arthur Altman, Jack Lawrence 3:04 
8. "On a Little Street in Singapore" Peter DeRose, Billy Hill 215 
9. "It Had to Be You" Isham Jones, Gus Kahn 3:40 
10. "Melancholy Mood" Walter Schumann, Vick R. Knight Sr. 255 
1. "That Old Black Magic" —_ Harold Arlen, Johnny Mercer 3:04 
12. "Come Rain or Come Shine" Arlen, Mercer 2:36 
TRIPLICATE 
Disc 1 - 'Til the Sun Goes Down 
No. Title — Writer(s) Length 
1. "| Guess I'll Have to Change My Plans" — Arthur Schwartz, Howard Dietz 2:27 
2. "September of My Years" Jimmy Van Heusen, Sammy Cahn 3:25 
5. "| Could Have Told You" = Carl Sigman, Jimmy Van Heusen 3:37 
A. "Once Upon a Time" Charles Strouse, Lee Adams 3:57 
. "Stormy Weather" Harold Arlen, Ted Koehler 3:05 
6. "This Nearly Was Mine" Richard Rodgers, Oscar Hammerstein Il 2:48 
i "That Old Feeling" Sammy Fain, Lew Brown = 3:38 
8. "It Gets Lonely Early" Jimmy Van Heusen, Sammy Cahn 3:10 
9. "My One and Only Love" Guy Wood, Robert Mellin 3:21 
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"Trade Winds" Cliff Friend, Charles Tobias 2:40 


Total length: 31:48 


Disc 2 - Devil Dolls 


No. Title — Writer(s) Length 

I. "Braggin" — Jimmy Shirl, Robert Marko, Henry Katzman 2:44 
2. "As Time Goes By" Herman Hupfeld 3:22 

5 "Imagination" Jimmy Van Heusen, Johnny Burke 2:34 

A. "How Deep Is the Ocean" Irving Berlin 3:23 

2 "P.S. | Love You" Gordon Jenkins, Johnny Mercer — 4:17 

6. "The Best Is Yet to Come" Cy Coleman, Carolyn Leigh 2:57 

re "But Beautiful" Jimmy Van Heusen, Johnny Burke 3:22 

8. "Here's That Rainy Day" — Jimmy Van Heusen, Johnny Burke 3:27 
9. "Where Is the One" Alec Wilder, Edwin Finckel 3:14 

10. "There's a Flaw in My Flue" Jimmy Van Heusen, Johnny Burke 2:47 


Total length: 32:07 


Disc 3 - Comin' Home Late 


No. Title Writer(s) Length 

1, "Day In, Day Out" Rube Bloom, Johnny Mercer 3:01 

2 "| Couldn't Sleep a Wink Last Night" Harold Adamson, Jimmy McHugh 3:15 
3. "Sentimental Journey" Les Brown, Ben Homer, Bud Green 3:11 

A. "Somewhere Along the Way" Jimmy Van Heusen, Sammy Gallop 3:18 

5, "When the World Was Young" Philippe-Gérard, Angéle Vannier, Johnny Mercer 
3:47 

6. "These Foolish Things" Eric Maschwitz, Jack Strachey = 4:11 

iz "You Go to My Head" John Frederick Coots, Haven Gillespie 3:06 

8. "Stardust" — Hoagy Carmichael, Mitchell Parish 2:30 

ee "It's Funny to Everyone but Me" — Jack Lawrence 258 

10. "Why Was! Born" ~— Jerome Kern, Oscar Hammerstein II 2:50 


Total length: 31:47 
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